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PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED, 
PRICE OFR SHILLING; 
BY POST, OME SHILLING sxe THRE 


THE CHRISTMAS (DECEMBER) NUMBER OF 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE. 


Contes :-— 
TWELVE FULL PAGE PLATES after Pictures by 
SIR PREDERICK LEIGHTON, P.BR.A. 
6. ¥. WATTS, RA. 
B BURNE JONES, A.RA. 
GEORGE L. SEYMOUR 
FREDERICK NOEL PATON. 
H. R. ROBERTSON. 
yr A. DELOBBE. 
HAMILTON MACALLUM. 

Kies apé be Friends. The Author of “John 
Malifax, Genflemaa.” Llustrated by F. Noel 
Paton 

. Dag with Sir Roger de Coverley. Lilustrated 

dugh Thomson 

The Body-Birds of Court. Staniey J. Weyman. 


Toca the Cotes du Nord. Lilustrated by H. 
t 


a oo 


Rober teon. 
(Continued), By D. Christie 


House of Lords B W. Lacy. 
lilestrated by Harry Furniss. = 


Dr. Barrere. By Mrs. Oliphant 

Dirk Widemscon. By ™ Bishop of Ripon, 
Capteit Lackland. hy Black. 
Dewn % Dawn. ay Goma Moore. 
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MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON. 





NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE, 
LONGMAN'S MAG MAGAZINE. 
DECEMBER 


White Heather: « Novel Dy vol Dy William Black. 
Chapters XL ¥ —KLVEL 


Zree Znecry of Me Gling” By Brander 


Matthews 
A Tale of & ome. By P. Abderson Graham, 
The Seng of the Poplara. By Ruth brindjey. 
As Earh t. BW Watts 
Poor Di endall. 
Moths ‘Ww Lamp. Pa weett. 
Concern scepsukes, 3 t Alien. 
Humble Bees By Behijamin 
My Strange J. Theodore Bent. 


Londeg: LONGMAXS APREEN, & CO. 


[THE CORNHILE.& nar 


for DECEMBER. 
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S. & H. HARRIS’S 


STABLE REQUISITES. 


WATERPROOF 


JET BLACK OIL. 





(WATERPROOF). 


SADDLE PASTE 


HARNESS COMPOSITION. WATERPROOF “BLACKING. 


POLISHING PASTE. 


FOR CLEANING METALS 


POUCH BLACKING 


HOES, HARNESS, AND ALL 
TEATHER 


Gold by all Saddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Manufactory: 67, MANSELL STREET, LONDON, EB. 





LESLIE STEPHEN'S LIFE OF PROFESSOR 
PAWCETT. 
Now Ready. With 2 Steel Portraits. 
Large Crown 870, Is. 64. 


Li OF HENRY FAWCETT. 
— “eH the higheemnth a 
“fears mw ak Co., ; 


OF SPECIAL INTEREST TO A 

RICHARD DOYLE. 

ow Reve. With en Introduction by J. Huxoen- 
Potten, and a Portrait. Deny éto, Zis 


Azo JOURNAL KEPT PY DICK 
1840. [Illustrated 

wikianee £4, | tt. by the Author. 
* © The Journa! has been reproduced in facsimile, 
and is printed on fine paper. it is handsomely 
bound ip cloth, and forms a very elegant gift- book. 
London: Ourrn, Exvrn, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place 
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NEW NOVEL BY THE AUTHOR 
“MOLLY BAWN,” &c 
At all the Libraries, in 3 vols. , post 8vo. 


Cr... PLEASURE AND 


vo the Author of “ Molly 
Baws,” 5 ,- & 


or 


4 London: Surru, Evprn, & Co., 14, Waterloo Place 





“THE GUN.’’ 


By W. W. GREENER. 

MOST interesting Kook on Fire- 
, Historical and Descriptive; 
‘all information required by the 
of Guns, and is not merely 
je, but entertaining. 780 pages, 
Mp Milnstrations, 10s. 6d., of all k- 


ASSELL’S, LD., LONDON, 


Se Author, W. W. Gaeexzn, 
68, Haymarket, London 


J, S. WINTER'S 
WRISTMAS ANNUAL 


all Booksellers’ and Bookstalis, in Paper 













Wra Pictomal j One Shilling: Cloth 
OP" node, One Shi aad Six pence. 
—— 


THE SECOND EDITION OF 


IN QUARTERS ; 


ory Chronicles of the 25th 
Dragoons. 


Baby,” “ Cavalry 
Legends,” &e. 
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F. V. WHITE & Co. 
31, Sowrmamrrow Srueer, Sreaxnd 


PLEASE 
TELL Povey A TALE! 


This entirely collection of Short 
iidren from four to 

ise YONGE, 8. BARING 
GE, and other eminent 

Stale ccs, in extremely elegant 
. white, ‘terra cotta, or blue 





al Seppnores & Box, 16%, ’ Piccadilly, w. 


gentiemanly.”— | 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A Jaxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
ror 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebrai Congestion 


Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON 
Tamar is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation, nor interferes with ‘susiness or pieasure. 
Sold by all Chemists and Druggists. 2s. 64. a box, 

stamp inciuded. 





CRATEFUL—COMFORTING.. 


COCOA. 


EPPS’S 





PEPPER'S 
QUININE 


HEALTH. 
STRENGTH. 





ENERGY. 


Gives great Bodily, Kervaam “flental, ond Digestive 
———. Hottles, 32 doses. , old every where. 
Insist on having Perrre’s Tonic. 





TOOTH-ACHE cureD INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 





\NERVINE., 


admitted py Pet an: 4 Se Medieal 
aes neieate Ura ¢ best known CUR TOOTH- 
ACHE. Tebe had of alk Chemists, 1s - 1g. 





DINNEFORDS. ..........: 
MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
Avt Cusmusts. 
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“THE “MONT DORE OF BOURNEMOUTH: 


RESIDENTIAL AND BATH ESTABLISH 


South aspect, in large Grounds, facing the Public Gardens. Handsomely Furnished by Messrs. James Shoolbred & Co, Warmed a throughou™ 


120 Bed and a a yer besides the general Dining, Drawing, Reading, Billiard, and Smoking Rooms, a fine Musie Room, 

La Carte or Pension Terms. The comforts of home with the freedom and advantages of a first-class Coptinental Hotel. 
Mg ras Needle, Wave, Sitz, Electric, and all Medi 
, Rhenmatic, and many other affections, consisting ot 
falls for Inhalation of 
personal supervision of Dr, EmonD, principal Physician at Mont Dore, Auvergn&, Both Visitors and P 


Mr. and Mrs. TUCKER, Manager and Manager¢ss 


A suaustenn Turkish Bath. Hot, Cold, and Plunge Sea-water Bathe. 


Extensive and complete arrangements 
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TRADE-MARKS FOR WELL-KNOWN PUBLISHERS. 
(Designed by Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 


Bentley. 








ROBERT DECIDES HOW TO WOTE. 


I am a woter of the hi t Burrow of Sum Pancras, who, 
Brown tells me, was the inwenter of Pancakes—wence his name. In 
that onerable capacity I have, for the larst three munce, been the 
hobjec of the constant atention of two of the most onerablest gents in 
all our hed sanitory W.C. district. The numbers of werry 
long letters and pamphlets, and bils and edresses, has kep us all in 
waste paper and innercent ermusement for the hole time, wile the 
portrates and picters of the two Gents, and their goi on, has 
ww deckorated wot I calls my Studd: , tho’ it’s really ony my 

-room, coz I does all my riting there nice and kerreyct. 
_ The first Gent is, I bleeve, from his welthy name, a Ebrew, and, 
judgin from his Picter, a remarkable andsum man, xcep for a werry 
remarkerbel sqwint in the left eye, witch gives him the look of 
always a winkin of it, wich of course in a married man with a bootifal 
, 28 She: Re ee as the french says. 
seems to be a for Eddicashun, wich is a pint as 
; but he cums out like a reel nobbleman as 
the Poor, and gos in a ler buster for impruvin their 
= pp omes, _ —_s po e ’em jest a — pane Aon’ go 

and appy, pore fe » Speshelly women, and, s est 
all, pore children | Ah, we’ve San shone of tork oad ihenter of 
area lately, shoals on em, oshans on em; but a pore umbel 
Waiter wenturs to add jist one word of adwice, and only one—let all 
jine together to better the lives of the werry Pore, or they ’ll all jine 
er one of these days to wusser the lives of the werry Rich. 
ut this buy the whey as the Milkman said. 

Our second Candid Date is sumthink like a Swell! He sent me a 

= big Picter with his own face in the middle a smilin away at 
in — and the Burrow of Sum Pancras in pertickler, 

and all round it xampels of the highly Lordable way in witch 
‘ and spends his money. Fust you sees him a pattin 

1 Race Orse as is a going for to win the nex Darby (may 
to see). Then you sees him on his favrit unter a follerin 
rou has him a nockin down the Fezzants with 
you cums upon him a drivin his fore 

em. And then, to crown all, you 

most helegently furnisht, a neelin 

of spi it, a playing at 

The contrast between the heger 
and = ’ Parient an neelin on 
legant orffspring, is m C, 
drawed tears from Mrs. Kozenrt’s eyes. 


: 


sities rel 
sbyeers 
sete 
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A 
He 





he | Subsidising 





as I had from him was a little hook‘in which I 
letters from Lord Sortssury and Lord Ipprorety 
us LF, all a sayin as praps the one 
artily agreed was, that one of the most 

un to save the Country was to wote 

must ha bina man, the day as them 

he 1 another game on the 

to blow off the steam of 


THE NEW HOUSE OF COMMONS, 
Una ed Edition. 
Awysopy, Viscount. Eldest som of the Earl of Pocxersorovea. 
Born ~ ne at Eton.’ A Lieutenant and Captain in the 
Welsh fs prietor of the Frailty 


-Foundling Hospital. 

of Messrs. Mowry, 
messenger 

the Marquis o 

on cctnen it Tae Foes, 
mprovemen' ‘oor, 
for three counties. 


Born 1860. Educated 
Author of “A ip Round : and . 
Poems,” and the libretto of “‘ Whack-de-fol, the Weteran,” Comic 
Opera, in Three Acts. Member of the Marlborough, Garrick, and 
Junior Seribblers’ Club. Objects to the House of Lords, Primogeni- 
ture, the union of Church and State. Sat for Feudalborough 
in the last Parliament as a 
Constituency, in the Radical interest. . 
Kosts, Cottarp. A son of the late — Kosrs, Esq., an Officer in the 
service of the Sheriffsof Middlesex, Born about 1836. Educated at 
the Bethnal Green Grammar Sehool. A Solicitor. Author of Bank- 
A am oo yt Ateatone . let (read as a pow nenae the 
neorpora‘ w Society) en flections on a Proposed Pawn- 
brokers’ Act, Foreclosure and tte Uses, and the article upon * Sixty 
per Cent.” in the Encyclopedia Britannica, Liberal. Objects to 
Vivisection, Vacci and the increased Licensing of Public- 
houses. Founder of the Paupers’ Bank and Infants’ Save-all Asso- 
ciation. Managing Director of the Widows’ Mite Collection Com- 
pany, Limited. Is unm Represents Cloddington. 
Pe sca ~~ Sir GREENFAT. een is a member 
of the firm of Torti», Greewrart, - an vRTLE, Importers. 
Sheriff and Lord Mayor. Knighted on the occasion of 
i the Victoria Park on her way to the 
s a Liberal Conservative. a conceal 
icipality. H Colonel of the 
Middleshire oe mem the iddlvebine. Conn 
Founder of the Mi i n ty 
Hospital, and the Middleshire Working-man’s Club. Sits for the 
North-by-Eastern Division of 
ZuLirvaN, Patrick, 
i Dati of il ee 
the Iri 
Government Office, owing his 
OCornert. Is a of y 
making rf ‘ost Town for all the Government Mails, : 
i Council to enable them to inaugurate various 
pal improvements. Tried in Brussels for having shot his 
uncle in a duel, but acquitted on the score of extenuating cireum- 
favour of the Repeal of the Union. Author and 
Composer of the song ‘‘ Here’s to the Queen!” Sits for Ballyragg. 


Now represents the same 
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OUR COUNTRYWOMEN 
(The extra Half-franc.) 


IN PARIS. 


Aunt Jemima (Blue Ribbon’, ‘‘Taxsre, Cosnay, Tals Is POUR VOoOMAYM— 
SANKONT SONTEBEMS! Bor i1’s A POURMANGER, YOU KNOW—NOT A Povurn-| Toe ABANDONMENT OF ALL A Fam Luimcant’s 
porns! !” Actions.— Well done! 





————— 


THE BEMUSED VOTER. 


Wuat? To give you my wote and my interest 
Oh, that is what you ’ve come to get. 
Bless the man! why I only just got it— 
I ain’t going to part with it yet. : 
About here they ’ve gone mad on Elections, 
The pub of a night is just like a fair! 
Half on ’em don’t know what they want, 
And the other half don’t really care, 
Daft Jzemmy has now got a wote, 
And he went off the very first day 
To sell it for three of cold gin 
At the ‘‘ Blue Anchor” over the way, 
Old Bueeins, who can’t read or write, 
He’s the blacksmith just round by the store, 
Was gue two rival 
So has stuck ’em both over the door ; 
He wants to keep in with the ’ 
And act fairly to Jonzs to Brown: 
The one he ’s hung right out of sight, 
The other he shows upside down. — 
We don’t want our Church disestablished ; 
We're agreed that must not come about ; 
For we like to go there of a Sunday, 
Lay our legs up and then think o’ nout. 
But I don’t mean to part with my wote, 
For my mind ain’t made up very clear. 
If I see you do well through the Winter, 
Werry like you shall have it next year! 





‘On Lerrs’!”—Well, not owe Lerrs, but pay Ler 
—Cuartes Lerrs, that is—when you purchase one of 
his most useful annual Diaries, or account-books.— 
Lerrs’s Books form quite an entertaining series :—The 
rey ap = > er’s Book, The Washing Book, 

c. As we said, quite an entertaining series, as no one 
could entertain without assistance from the above-men- 
tioned tradesmen. Then the Poultry-yard Account Book, 
with the record of when cous Ss capes woe Og) 

gs eggsactly ; and a se vision headed, ‘‘ Par- 
tiulare of Sittings,” which ot first sight looks like the 
account kept with the Clergyman for seats in Church. 
However, it has no Ecclesiastical signification, but has 
only to do with Hens, which may be called the Lay-ity. 














THREE SIDES OF IT, 
Fragments of Agricultural Evidence, 


I 


Mrs. Temple Courteney, Dame of the Primrose League, writes in 
her Diary.—Stopped the iage on our way home to-day at JoserH 
Hoper’s cottage and found him in. Gave the playthings to the 
children and the clothing and coal-tickets to his wife, and then began 
the conversation. Found him very attentive and willing to listen, 
and when I described the dreadful things that would follow upon 
the Disestablishment of the Church if the Radicals got into power, I 
could see that what I said went straight home to him. Then I 
pointed out how the dear old relations existing for centuries between 
the holders of the land and those who laboured upon it would be 
destroyed and disa and I am sure he was much impressed. I 
finished by | _ that he mont at the vowey Lee —— 
a pillar to suppo e State, and preserve society from outrage an 
overthrow by charlatans and adventurers. He smiled, 1 thought 
pleasantly at this, and took it in quite intelligently, and was, to 
a ces, gratified at the importance of the ré/e he was called on 
and expected to fill. I could not stay very long, having several 
other cottages to canvass before we reached home, but I know I left 
him in excellent dispositions. Indeed, with confidence I may say, 
we may be quite sure of counting on Josepn Hoper. 


Il, 


Extract from the Note-book of Mr. John Tall-talk, Radical Agent. 
—Waited about a bit and finally collared that fellow, Josera 
Hopes, in the tap-room of the ‘‘ Rising Sun.” Stood beer and went 
at him a. Gave him the history of the Landlords’ Iniquitous 
Kule from Magna Charta downwards in a nutshell. Explained the 
whole coming scheme. He took to the idea of six acres and a couple 
of cows, and when I promised him a new house as well he fairly 





one his eyes. Went into the Disestablishment Question, and 
showed how the whole thing was rotten to the core, and how the 
Parson was mixed up with the Squire in keeping things as they were 
and dead against bettering his condition, and how ef were both bound 
to go. Then I laid it on thick about his sibility to the country | 
at the crisis, and I could see he li idea of his being of | 
importance, for he smiled pleasantly, and took a fresh pull that | 
pretty well emptied his mug of ale, and I ordered some more and 
went through the points of the Birmingham catechism till I know 
he must have taken them in and got them all pretty well fairly by | 
heart. | may safely set down in my day’s work Josep Hope | 
as “‘ secured.” 





Ii. | 
Reflections of Joseph Hodge, Farm Labourer.—Well, sure enough, | 
oa be ube. to og Ay. ~ ¥es and no —_—_. _ For Ad 
uire’s she mighty civi 01, a stoppin carriage to 
step in and talk foine to of aboot the value oi be t State, and a whole | 
kit more aboot votin’ agin them Radical — = as she says are | 
for pullin’ Parson and Squire aboot our ears, destroyin’ th old | 
relations existin’ betwixt we and they for ever so long a time. Well, | 
as to that, oi doan’t know that there’s much to be destroyed as | 
should fret over, though oi’m not to be flummoxed wi’ the big talk 
of the Brummagem chap as oi meets at the tap o’ the “ Rising 
Six acres and a couple o’ cows and a foine new house for oi—thst | 
be all well enough, says oi, but who’s going to foind t’ money for’t 
“Oot o’ Church property, sure enough, that’ll come,” says Brum- 
magem chap. ‘Tell that to your grandmother,” says 01; ans ua 
promise big enough, but when it comes to », you'll sing | 
another tune.” So, who’s to have my vote? TT’ Squire’s Lady, of 


Brumm chap ? They were both cock-sure of it, oi could se 
that much with half aneye. Fact is, Josepu Hopes, he doan’t care 
much for t’ Squire’s Lady or for Bruammagem chap, and he’s blessed 


if he thinks he’ll give his vote for either one or t’other of them. 
They both be foolin’ oi; it would oe cone fair if oi be after 
foolin’ them back again—and that ’s 
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FAMILIAR FACES. 


Mr. Punch (Cartoonist-in-Chicf). ‘‘Ou, 1 KNow ALL you Orp Mopris. I want some New ‘Caaracrzr’!” 











FILLING UP AT PHILIPPOPOLIS. es orl ns 
oune Jo in ind an ore, 
Tue difficulties that encountered the Porte in its endeavour to| In despite ne his Old Tooter. does not appear to score. 
appoint a fitting Commissioner to represent it at Philippopolis, seem What at present do you think of your plan, Jor ? 
| likely to have been overcome by the selection of Assim Pasa. As) You tried to lead the concert, bat you struck the chord too soon, 
| he appears to be so noted for his taciturnity, that it is reported that, And the voters have responded with an independent tune, 
when he was Minister for Foreign Affairs, not even an Ambassador On an instrument suggestive of the Ban-Joe ! 
| ‘could get more than a nod or monosyliable from him,” it may 


| be conjectured that he will be well suited to the post, which isone wey—Mr. GrapsTown’s Political Pilgrimage to Scotland may be 


| of which it could be fairly advertised that ‘‘ talking” “ “ iti Y 
objeot.” Indeed, the less said now about the Gervo-Delgarian besi- regarded as the latest “ Expedition in search of the North Poll! 


ness the better, and Asstm Pasna will be entirely in his element. | : 
The idea of appointing Rusrem Pasua to the post, though momen-|_Apvice Gratis To a Goop Harter (proffered a trifle too late).— 
tarily entertained, has been wisely , it being doubtless felt Don't go to Bath. 

that, with such a name, too little of that diplomatic polish necessary ‘ . 

to the effectual smoothing down of the situation, might naturally| Cayree “Wotrr” Oxce too Orrex.—Patting him up for Ports- 
have been expected from its owner. mouth ! 
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To your beard the precious d ust thrice a da ; 

THE WIZARD’S CURSE. To your beard the precios liga is inestimable dyet? 

Ix the days when I was , and foolish, ess knows | : 

tae lot to eaffer pon he eg a All daylong Psteoped my tard in Ka bottle, and was gone; 

So I went toa anes eet Sey nta oc! ellow—grassy green became the blue— 

For the skill with which he conjured such excrescences away. Bob cb L noaeliie onl ee ee normal hue, 

He an locentee atop! kind of scasek, The relief that I rienced was thrillingly intense, 

—_ pee would be he lawl And I wmten aoe lavishly, seanetiion ale empenee ; 

Anna ty SET it ‘paw: ny aang From my memory the details of the Curse kept pane Sot, 





But m yinale cane 
; nay, I 


pin ty 
That, it grew until it 


He declared he ’d have 
the law of me, and 
et but what was 


As Tt turned to quit his 
premises he 
me a Curse, 

Shouting, “‘ Wice 
your rutality I’ 

Fad nae x you cause to rue; 
be M ae ita and aoa 

Magen your 

whiskers Prussian- 
Blue. 


7 You may dye them 
ev'ry day, and any 
colour that you 


But, whenever you 
most want them to 


— their borrowed 

They shall instantly revert to el be erin that I’ve decreed, 
The effect of which, I may say, indeed ! 
‘* There ’s a glass upon the mantelpiece £55 gh leah Sate % well, 
Whilst I ce Sat dread _ Seg Seeds that constitute my spell : 
Jarnibleu 4 ose winkey wee! 
Maranatha! Seen! Ego maledico te!” 
As his wand he wildly flourished, 

in accordance with his his rules, 


I observed to my dismay that 
po moustache was turning 


while’ my. whiskers twain, 
which theretofore had some- 
what foxy been, 

Changed before my eyes to 
azure—that is, bright ultra- 
marine. 


Panic-stricken, as I realised the 
horrors of my doom, 
I entreated him to 


me ; 

but he bade me leave the 
room. 

“Take, oh, take this bitter 


curse away!” I sob He 
answered, ‘‘ No! 
You must dree your weird as 
a you may. morn- 
You may go.” 


waa I left the wicked 
“Say, inimitable Arti 


- Rothe 





Sorcerer distraction tore my mind, 
«And I sped away to Tavzwirr’s with the swiftness of the wind. 
” exclaimed, ‘‘ what must I do 
To get rid of this Mageate and this awful Prussian-Blue ’”” 


»” he replied, to vagan hi 
* Our pay el IA dnd Tn van or = gue 


one! With a poe Sat feeling that I i —_ my lo 





And the hope that I had dodged it grew to certainty at last. 


Months went on, until I lost my heart to ALExawpra Brown, 
’| Who had beauty and securities, besides a house in town. 

As one day she smiled upon me with a tenderness divine, 
RA ete: Leena 


I was at her feet and 


ondly on ad Pn geod 


vely prize 
When a look of ghastly horror on her _ 


fay wom " gracious heavens! what happened to 


“**Tis the Wizard’s Curse!’ I stammered. ‘I am Sieg the». 
Pass it over, beauteous wen if yea) love me, do not go! 
But she left me with a shudder, an 


1 steggeces to my fi 
Breathing hideous execrations hich I per - 


Then I wandered down her street, and as the corner I T ped by, 
On a hoarding near the public-house a picture caught my eye 
Twas a bearded and moustachioed face, with whis boas ar awave, 
on | And a legend underneath, in ten-inch capitals, ‘‘ Why Shave ?” 


“ Why ya al ?” Ah, happy thought! It flashed like lightning 


And I started st the double off to Tauzerrt’s once again. 
There arrived, I shouted, ‘' Hither bring your razor, stop, and hone, 
Gifted Artist, shave me closely—shave me to the very bone ! 


_ Wicked Wizard, I defy 
you! Your anathema is 


na 
(Here I yelled ** Hooroosh! ” 
and Le . High- 


* Let my beaea & and whiskers 
i You forgot to 
y hair!” 
AndTl I loashthes Ecunk: edt 
into the operating-chair. 


With a face as smooth and 
hairless as a billiard-ball 


glove 
I selmined to ALEXANDRA— 
to my tender, startled dove. 
‘They are gone!” I softly 
whispered. ‘‘ W 


ilt reward 

my sacrifice ? 
Kiss my cheek, no longer 
1 x ge el but , extremely 





Then she tearfully embraced me,fsobbing, “ Thine, for ever thine! 
And I knew that I had won her—that her scrip would soon be mine. 
We were wed ; and, thanks to shaving and an amply purse, 
For the Wizard’s Malediction neither of us care a curse! 





‘‘ Where are you driving to?” 


Tue following startling advertisement appears ‘in’ the Daily 
Telegraph : 





I’ THE CABMAN who drove a Gentleman to Redcliffe Gardens, and 
afterwards to Warwick Flees, will will CALL at ——— before twelve o'clock 
ge adele apane 

2 hg a What had the Gentlema 
doe that koa be driven from pillar to post in this heartless 
fashion. And then some person, if possible more heartless, 
reward the Cabman for his conduct. Surely this is accessory 
citer the fast and bo and tho Coben sheath of 

Secretary of the Society for the Prevention 
asl, to Anlnale and ohn dca be not look into these matters’ 


4 














Reaprne Savce.—The rejection of the Ex -Postmaster-General. | 
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TWO OLD FRIENDS. 


A Few nights at the Comedy Theatre I saw Erminie. It is 
described in as a “*‘ New Comic oo written by CLaxson 
Betray” (in small type) “‘ and Harry Pavtron” (in large type) 
the music being ‘* by Epwarp,Jakopowsx1,”—whose name is printed 
as big as that of the second collabor If size of type is a 
measure of importance, evidently the person, or persons, who arranged 
this bill did not entertain,.so high an opinion of CLaxson Betiamy 
as of Harry Pavrton. Berhaps the Composer himself might have 
observed that CLraxson was “‘ no great shakes.” 

I sincerely conqratale y Pavuron on being linked to « 
collaborateur with su ent mame as CLAXsoN BELLAMY 
and, at all events, it is pronounce than that of his talented 
musical er in the work, JAkosowsxI, If this Composer be a 
genuine Pole Star, I trust he may have many a chance of shini 
brighter than he does on this occasion, when he only twinkles, 
that without amy very striking brilliancy. - 

I do not know from what ‘source the conspirators obtained their 
plot, but of course their two principal characters are our old 
triends Macaire and Jacques Strop, here called Rapannes and 
Cadeau. In the novel Robert Macaire in England, this gentle- 
manly thief does, if I remember right! , personate a Vicomte whom 
he and his companions have robbed of his papers and left for dead on 
the road, This was a capital starting point, and the story is well 

¢ though the subtle delicate touches of the rascall 

Macaire’s « are omitted, and he is represented as a mere foil 
to the comie ruffian,—a foil, it may be added, without much point and 
not highly polished. To those who do not know what Macaire ought 
to be—a t ugh Devil-Ma-caire scoundrel, with dandified airs and 
an occasional touch of sentiment, which he immediately represses, 
the part as represented by Mr. Frawx Wrarrt, will be sufficiently 
amusing, considered as a ** feeder” for the comicalities of Cadeau, 


“Sure such a Pair! ”’ 


Mr. Paviton would make, as no doubt he often has made, an 
excellent Jacques Strop, in the real play, but the ‘‘ business ” indulged 
in by the two thieves bel more to a burlesque version of the 
story, than to Comie Opera, The utter impossibility of these two gro- 
tesque blackguards ever being accepted by the ‘‘ nobility and gentry of 
the neighbourhood ” as be to their own order, is so glaring as at 
once to destroy all notion of true Comedy, which, I believe, though 
perhaps erroneously, should be the characteristic of a Comic pe and 
and relegates the piece to the list of Opéras Bouffes, where it woul 


be in excellent company. 

In the music there is so little to carry away, that there would be 
no occasion to call for the remainder another evening but for the 
song in the Second Act—all the best things are in the Second Act— 
for Miss Fronence Sr. Joun with a refrain, “ Ah me! ; 
which she gives, as she alone can give a song when it suits her, with 
such vivaci fun as to warrant any number of encores, and 
to make it the greatest attraction of the Opera. It struck me as the 
best truly comic rendering of a song I heard since ScuwEIDER’s 
celebrated address to Venus in the Second Actof La Belle Héléne, or 
her “* Dites-lus” in La Duchesse. By the way, what the 
song was about I did Ws exactly catch, but I fancy that the words 
of the refrain were “Ah me! woo!” As to their meaning I 
am still in the dark, but Miss Sr. Joun’s manner of giving them is 
of itself irresistibly comic, She looks ¢ i 

and if somewhat too nonchalant in her acting, it may be because the 
part does not suit her. But then why emphasise this? Her old 
operatic father is always going about calling her ‘‘ You baggage!” 





which must be and irri’ to a 
ate ’ Whe “bane sg fhe fither 
would have a right ‘to him a hat-box or portman’ 


& : 
The Prettiest Trio in the Opera. 


M. A. Vicror is worthy of her name, the Victor Unvanquished. She 
and Mr, Fasnees spe be said the fun 





HELEN OF CAMBERWELL. 


Ah woo!” | ba 


I woutp that very worthy maid 

Miss Hetew Tartor, I could aid, 

For she, deserted and betrayed, 
Sits not for Camberwell ! 


Oh! let that craven wretch 


aver,— 
The base Returning Officer,— 
Why he should choose ’twixt 
“him” and her” 
That stands for Camberwell ! 


Oh! think ye not my heart was 
sore, 
When Hetew swod outside the 


oor, 
And did most mightily d 
The sins of Camberwell 





I felt inclined to stab the wight 
Whothusdebarred her of her right, 
The Liberal cause to disunite 

In dismal Camberwell. 


Yet, though 8t. Stephen’s she 
would grace, — 

Its Lobby és a horrid place 

And p’raps it's best she did not 
ace 

_ The poll in Camberwell ! 

O Hexen, most unjustly spurned ! 

Is this the pons wong have 

That homeward you should be 


returned 
And not for Camberwell ! 





Gemoness 2 Ee am 
i tne Bear ‘Boyt and 

season—but on 
Etat 


Boy,” 


boy being 


Our Repeoeetsttve Youth went to the Aquarium to view 


a, ‘the Tiger Lady,”—we’ve seen lots of Ladies 
natty top- 

samen cee hi his card of admission the 
doubt the wisdom of ad our 


as 
&e.—and Little Ropmson, 
of bare 8, too, in the 
officials 
Bear 


envoy to see the 
ticket as “‘the Bearer.” 


in 


named 
“the “ Bear Boy” woukl be nowhere beside the ‘' Bearer 
so up to now we ’ve not heard his reporton the two subjects. 
Szwonira Anita is, of course, a Hairess, 7 





Exratvm.—In last week’s Number, for “* 2Acicls Zwxpdrys” read 
ZAcixus Zwxpdrns, which makes ali 
, a8 she always does ; | will satisfy the ical scholar, 


the difference to the sense, and 








Tue Reat Eiemeyvrary Epvcation.—Chemical Attraction. 























*“ OMNIBUS HOC VITIUM EST CANTORIBUS! ”—Horacez. 
** Do ask your HuszBanp To Sine, Lizzie!” 


‘*] WILL, IF YOU WILL PgoMIsE TO ASK HIM TO LEAVE Orr!” 

















“HOW SHALL WE THREE MEET 
AGAIN?” 
(Adapted—distantly—from ‘* Macbeth.’’) 


Scrne—An Open Place. Thunder, Light- 
ning, and Fog. Enter Three Witches. 


First Witch . . P-RN-LL. 
Second Witch. . . S8-1-sB-Ry. 
Third Witch. . . GIL-DsT-NE. 


First W. How shall we three meet again, 


In wonder, terror, joy, or ome id 

Second W. When the hurlyburly’s done ; 
When the Election ’s lost and won. 

Third W. (aside). How in shadow sets the 

sun ! 

Was ’t for this, for this it rose ? 

First W. Where the place ? 

Second W, Why, in the House, 

Third W. There to meet, with bated breath, 
On matters grave of life and death. 

First W. I come, Grey Ancient ! 

Third W. Yes, ah! yes! 
Swift to the tryst flies glad success. 
But failure ?, 


Second W. Of your spells and charms, 
Oh, close contriver of -\— 4 
Too late you have essayed your part, 
And shown the magic of your art ; 
Jat which , worse, all you have done 
s thwarted ya wayward son, 
as ape who, as others do, 
for his own not for you. 
W. Too true, too bitterly o’er-true ! 
He doth spurn prudence, onl doth bear 
Big hopes ’bove wisdom, grace, and fear. 








And all do know, security 
Is mortal’s chiefest enemy. 
Second W. Wisdom late-learned ! 
been thy fate 
To learn, plan, act, too late, too late! 


Has’t 


First W. Ha! ha! 
Second W. Ho! ho! 
Third W. They laugh who win! 


But now the strife doth but begin. 

How shall we meet anon, anon; 

When what is promised must be done, 

Or banded friends break hands? Beware! 
First W. (aside). To balance both shall be 


my care. 
Second W., (aside). How shall we meet? I 


0 espy 
Herein much doubtful augury. 
Who breaks shall pay,—yet oft one finds 
That he must also pay who binds, . 
And the bond’s price? When claimed 
that cost, 
Our bark may yet be tempest-tost. . 
First W. a Triumphant Captain, pilot 
umb, 
Wrecked as homeward he did come, 
Both shall be mine ere all is done. 
All, Our Mistress calls. Anon, anon! 


Third W. (aside). Fair seems foul, and foul > 


In Party fog and isoned air ! 
n Party fog and poi air! 
, | They vanish, 


THE GENERAL ELECTION. 
“Tue People’s Favourite,” ‘* Accepted 
Universally but never Returned.” Punch’s 
Almanack for 1886. Polling Day, Decem- 
ber 7. Politics—incorruptible. Price 3d. 





ALLEGED CRUELTY TO A COLLIE. 


Can it be that the Local Government Board 
has refused to rescind the sentence of suspen- 
sion passed by the rs of the Eastern 
Hospitals on Dr. Cortre—by their own admis- 
sion a most able and efficient Medical Officer, 
and unequal only to the exercise of an 
adequate supervision over the dietetic expen- 
diture of subordinates in his department? , But, 
for this business, knowing it to be too much for 
him, he, it seems, had requested erg assist- 
ance, and they refused it. What, then, did 
they really expect him to do doctor’s work and 
clerk’s work as well? Talk of working 
willing Noble Animal to death, what is 
to so peraneny overworking a Coit? 
Their suspension of their Corre seems fully 
as unreasonable as the treatment awarded to 
the little dog in the nursery poem, who, 
because he had lost his tail to-day, was, 
to-morrow to be sus. per coll. Besides, Dr. 
Coxxre had no tail to lose, nor can he fairly be 
charged with having lost his head; because 
he could not be expected to perform an excess 
of brain-work, quite enough to turn his brain. 
Suspend Dr. Coutre! Did they really consider 


they should 
hat thing to him? Well, Dr. Couir's 
, tee : 
ema members will succeed in bringing 
that case, as well as other cases of their own, 
to a successful conclusion. 





Tue Reat “Tie”-r1nTep Nose. — The 
Waiters when offered a penny. 





—— 
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“HOW SHALL WE THREE MEET AGAIN”? 


(Macbeth adapted.) 
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“IMPROVEMENT” AT ETON. 


We've recently heard something about Reforms at Eton. 
School is divided into ‘* Forms”—of which the sixth is the chief, and 
the boys of the sixth form ought always to be in the best possible 
form, but there are some forms not included in the School Division, 
and these are Re-forms. Reform, by all means, whatever is bad or 
unsatisfactory, but while Masters and morals, rules and 
regulations, think several times before you (whoever you are who 
make these proposals) knock down the entire block of picturesque 
buildings which inelude the Head Master’s House. If this block be 
destroyed then soon that other block will be abolished—the Heads- 
man’s block, let us eall it, at which so mo ‘merry Swish’d boys” 
have knelt and prayed for first fault. may have already been 

protests against Teasteanplated destra 

And then it has been absolutel oe suggested that the 
Upper School should be converted 4 into a Library! Shades of all 
Eton Worthies. a substantial Etonians yet all-alive 0! who have 
paid your half. to the.Head Master’s servant in order that 
your names id be indelibly carved on the old oak panels, which, 
on every ro : Jing ‘ou Will point out with pride to your sons 
and gran ife and hters and da anges in 
What! loe this en-end-sixpenny immortality! Pe the thought! 
Have your names hidden by bookshelves! Never! ‘ Arouse y ye, 
arouse ye, my Merry Swish’ 4. Boys!” and protest, while there be 
time, against all such reforms as will destroy the 
racter of Eton; for the hands that would pull down this block s 
buildings, and ‘transform historic Up; a School into a Li 
will next to demolish the Chapel, and let out the 
from which the cloisters will have me hw as sites for wena, 
villas and additional Masters’ Houses. Floreat Etona! will soon 
have to be May Eton be floored! And, if there’s any 
rebuilding, floored the houses will have to be. So’ much, for once 
on this subject. But there is another Improvement at Eton | supposed 
to have int within the last ten or ag gg youn, that 
is educational improvement. We should like to know if the Old 
and the Oldest Boys observe any very great difference between the 
work of their time, no matter how long ago, and the record of to-day, 
which we put before them—the 


DIARY OF A PRESENT ETONIAN. 


Monday.—I take up my pen this week to make the first ate aka 
Diary in a state of indignation. I’ve had awful bad luck 
day. I did my Sunday Questions in time, all except the last; and so 1 
don’t see what right my Division Master had to complain to Tutor 
because I didn’t happen to know my Greek Testament. And besides, 
if I was late, it wasn’t my fault—I can’t help oversleeping myself, 
I told him I hadn’t been called; but he woul 4) — the Fe a 
I must have tried it too often. I think I shall my he 
next time I’m late. Besides, it was such rot my being ate 
I meant to learn my Testament before school; but of co as I 
was late, I couldn’t; and when I tried to learn it from my in 
school, the beak nailed me cribbing, and set me a punishments Then 
I meant to have learnt my construing for half-past nine at break- 
fast ; but I got quarrelling with my minor, who messes with me, and 
so I’ hadn’ I really must say that my minor is a pig; 
the room tidy when he’s in it, he will throw 
cheeked 1 me, 80 I chucked a bit of sugar at 
~ ee and he sent a roll at me, so 
at him, and missed; but the butter 
an awful greas mark there. And if 
that, how is a fellow to keep his room 
straight, I should like to know? However, I d te get 
construing, for Scroceizs lent me his list of words, and 
I copied his derivations when my Tutor wasn’t 


After eleven o’clock ‘school, I had to go to pupil-room and do my 
verses, I got there at twenty past twelve, and my Tutor kept me in 
till two. t’s more than an hour and a half’s —- work, 
without stopping—and that tells upon a fellow, I can were At 
least, it was almost without stopping, for my Tutor was pode 
by the Butler—on business, he said—for half an hour. I dare sa 

eed—he’s a very hungry man is my 

he was away ; but he came back in 

desk, shying one of his cribs at 

rather angry ; so I swore IT had been 

ut he couldn’t 

"done, and, witb 
tole EN 
ve me, i ie twenty- 
that I would 


The 


all right— 


a hk ae coe Bova reed wane 
a I's 
Hiace’ I told hin ok, cate colt soasennins tes ‘thi 


and went down town at once, and 

go far, and a ther —— —o me. 

F beosase I to ‘do th 

a better do it, as I’ve shizked 80 
he base 0 set up, he um he cena 


LVL; of a crib to 

~~ Syirr, and his 

ut of his vey 4K 
about one 

n’t looked at the 

orn that all ri ight. 


oe 
tt 


i 


! 


me to fe a o 


go 
how it to ke 
Saurrr, oat my Daaincter ; ; ye ptt 
, I suppose, 
(To be continued.) 


“4 


| 
5 
. 





THE REASONS OF MY NON-RETURN. 
By an Unsuccessful Candidate, 


Becavse that confounded pee a Bill out the majority of 
my best su out of the consti 
of Vane between almost all the 


came to the pinch. 
the Caucus, 
by presence at 


a “ Working Man” 


it aliert « Pubticnn 
mainly of men + ye 


spoiled Votes. 
used the Canvass- 


enw could never be induced 
eee poreiat in trying to break 

nding mine. 
people who ot heads broken, and didn’t 


am a 7 an and graceful liar than my opponent. 


is, 
went for him to a woman. 
lot of lady-canvassers enlisted in his 
female blandishments and the soemieb “of "blankets are 


= beep rm or at least with their 
an mam 


ee ee oy ea 


Tom a 
ae See has me frightened and aroused to 


comhinal action all the property -bo ty women. 
hin riots le Control Petral thentily ne with the 
cause of ‘ Joz,” and consequently yam with uncom 


y paint me as a 
bre idiot. me my 


“Gandy, demag dponmines 


the majority of 


d 
Because Cobbler Bos, the blatant local 
course, least—because Consti- 
tneney made up their minds to have nothing whatever todo with 








SmaLt Prorits anp Quick Rervuws.—The recent Elections. 
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“SDEPENDS ON CIRCUMSTANCES.” 


First ‘ Lady.’ “ AND wHIck SipE Is your ’UsBAND Now, Mrs, MANGLEs 1!” 


Second Do. “* SOMETIMES ONE, AND SOMETIMES ANOTHER, M'um. Wuen I pon’r WANT 
|* ANY Money, HE’s A * LIBERAL,’ ‘BUT WHEN iy M SHORT, HE "s A REO’ LAR Conszrvative ! ig 
} 
' 








A DISCLAIMER. 


Wrrn a view to silencing any further misrepresentation, Mr. CHAMBERLAIN has 
most emphatically protested that he has not promised Three Acres and a Cow to every 
Rural Voter. Judging from the way in which Party cnegtinest are flying, he - 


| add to the list. Though his supporters will not need to be assured on subject, 
| opponents may yet need reminding that he has not at Smt y counselled the following 
measures, Viz 


That the furniture and effects of ¢ Comey Gentlemen be equally divided among the local 

Agricultural Labourers; That the yy om and Bishops of the Chek of England, as soon 

as it be disestablished, be eS off to New Zealand; That St. Paul’s be let out for Conder | 

afternoon Atheistical Lectures, illustrated with Dissolving Views; That: Westminster A 

seamen of On Char obe  Tartar of he Nato ntaie a 
olumen ce of the 

to subsidising the Screw Trade. ; 








POLITICAL KISSES, 


“ A judicious amount of kissin ag Ont was formerly 
inseparable from the progress on 
contest, and was considered to have an appreciable 
influence upon the result of it. The kiss political 
is, in fact, a time-honoured institution.”—<r, 
James's Gazette. 


In other days the Candidate, 
“Of our staid English nati 
our staid nation, 
Kissed all the women; babies too 
Got many a “ buss,” as was their due; 
Folks won by osculation. 


But now we *ve come to colder times, 
And ne’er can our Election rhymes 
Recount such pleasant stories : 
The kissing of the eons gone by 
Is o’er, like wine and bribery, 
And old Election glories. 


No more fine ladies give a kiss, 

To help a husband up to this 
The height of his ambition, 

To represent a town or shire ; 

’T would set committee-rooms on fire, 
Such aid to requisition. 


And yet when ladies vow that they 

Should go to Parliament to-day, 
Most useful they would find it ; 

Who could refuse to give a vote, 

When asked for in a dulecet note, 
And with a kiss behind it. 


That women are advanced, no doubt 
Exists, but Punch would fain point out 
To these ambitious 
They ’d find the path to Parliament 
Much easier, if time were spent 
In bribing men with kisses ! 





ALL OF A PIECE. 


Mr. Harazis, the sree Lessee of the 
Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, daring the Elee- 
tions has been announcing the results of the 
pollings between the Acts. Surel 
might be improved upon. Why should not 
this important intelligence be interpolated 
into the dialogue of the play? To explain 
our meaning, we dash off the end of an Act, 
of which, with our customary generosity, 
we do not reserve the copyright. 


Scene—The Battle-field. Realistic details. 
Captain Nevitte Henry, mortally 
wounded, reclines in the arms of his 
Wife. Soft. music. Groups of Soldiers 
in distance. 

Captain. Ah, my darling! It is pleasant 
to die thus—in your arms, with your loving 
lips telling me you forgive me. 

Mrs. N. H. I have nothing to f 
loved one. (Offering him flask.) 
this, it will revive you. (He drinks.) Bet 
see who comes yonder. See how he —_— 
a the enemy’s outposts! Heis lost! 0 h, 

cannot bear the sight! Poor fellow! 

PO Mecrange 4 is 

essenger staggers in, and gives 
Captain a Snatch. He then reels, 
and falls —_ dead. 

Captain N. H. (opening telegram). . a 
this is news, indeed ! Peng me 
No—I am not dying! Liston, ar vile 

Mrs. N. x a time, e, darling. 
You excite 

Captain N. H. ont nals tell you the news, 
daaag! if * kills me! Ah, my wee are ene 





Madore fh Bluction fe dcotded, -- Fim 
is an 
)—has been elected | ( ~ 
You Porss—{gaup)—has been elected! [ Dies. 
Senda — hewn 


————— 
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ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


urine yesterday forenoon in Buckingham 
alace, specially lent by Her Masesty 
for the purpose, Tony, late M.P., was 
nominated as Candidate for the repre- 
sentation of the County of Barks. He 
was proposed by Jonn Butt, Esq., of 
Great ritain, India, Australasia, 
Canada, and the Isle of Man. The 
nomination was seconded by Mr. Punch, 
of Europe, Asia, Africa, and America. 
The Lord Chancellor, who presided 
asked whether there was any other 
Candidate. Mr. Punch (sotto voce): 
**T should think not.” Usher: 
(so-called because he is always making 
a noise) ‘‘ Silence!” There being no 
further remark, Tony, once more M.P., 
was declared duly elected. An immense 
crowd had assembled round Bucking- 
ham Palace, and the new Member, his 

Proposer and Seconder, were received with loud and continued cheering. 


/ 


i 


“yy! 
Yih 
Yj / Yj 


Tony, M.P., the newly elected Member for Barks, was born in the spring of 
1841, of poor but honest parents. He was not the only member of the family, 
which was, indeed, inconveniently large. It would be idle to deny the fact that 
at this time the subject of our memoir suffered much privation, though it was a 
life of luxury com with an epoch shortly to follow. One day his father told 
him that he must “‘look after himself.” Tony, always obedient, immediately 
began to do so. He turned round and round in the effort till he was almost dizzy. 
onl Gass he had caught only a fieeting ee of the end of his tail. On stop- 
ping through pure exhaustion he found his father had fled. 

He was alone in the world ! a § ? 

What was more, he was hungry. If there was anywhere a dog with sixpence in 
his pocket determined some day to manage a theatre, that dog was not Topsy. 
He thought first of breaking a window, and so getting sent to prison. He stood 
before a butcher’s shop, and thought he would steal. But he was too honest. 
Besides, the meat wae hanging far above his reach. As he stood marvelling what 
he should do or whither he should go, he observed a portly Gentleman walking 
down the street with a stick and a benevolent smile. The wild thought 
entered Tosy’s head that he would bite him. The stranger’s legs were a little 
slim in comparison with his figure. ‘‘ But,” as Tony cheerfully said to himself, 
“beggars mustn’t be choosers.” The mere thought of getting something 
between his teeth made his mouth water. f : 

The stranger came along humming a tune, ery | with good-nature, and 
swinging his stick. Topsy hesitated a moment. What had the stranger done to 
him? There might be for him at home a fond wife awaiting his presence, a 
cluster of happy children to lisp his name. Why should Tony send him into 
their ce with a mangled , 

“Sentiment be blowed!” said Tony to himself. 
—so here goes.” wr 

He ake dash forward, and what he did bite was—the dust. _ 

“Ha! ha! would you?” cried the Benevolent Gentleman, his smile suddenly 
changing into a stern frown whilst he brought the stick down on Tony’s sconce. 

Toy was at this time a mere child, a circumstance difficult to realise by those 
now accustomed to listen to the words of wit and wisdom which fall from his lips. 

ing on the ground. Gradually the stern look faded from the face of 
Gent Gentleman, and there beamed once more the smile. 

** Poor dog!” he said—“‘ methinks I have wounded thee. Accompany me to 

my home, and no more of your larks.” 


“*T must bite something 





_Tosy limped 
him home, ind 
before a Tony, M.P., hs 
prosperous times, when dining 
and a’ that, that he never fo: 
sausage, nor the remorse whi 
afterwards at the 
two bites, when he mi 

In 1841, lo! a strange thing ‘ e Benevo- 
lent Gentleman (who was none r than Mr. Punch) 
started a weekly show, and invited Tony, not then M.P., 
to join him in the undertaking. Later on he said— 

_* Come, we will our course of life. I will 
sit in a chair with a,2n in one hand, and the forefinger 
vf the other at my well-developed nose. You shall sit on 
a pile of many volumes, with a frill round your neck, anda 
feather in your hat, whilst the merry world goes round,” 

Tony the offer, and there they sit to this day. 

In 1881 Tosy was elected M.P. for Barks, after a severe 
struggle, in which he came out triumphantly, at the 
head of the poll. As ~ from the above announce- 
ment, ey Hon. Member now been returned without 
& con 


Sit Ralph Allen Gosset, 


SERGEANT-AT-ARMS. 
For nearly Fifty Years in the Service of the ITouse of Commons. 





Diep November 27, 1885. 


Gone, genial Gosset? Death, who smites so blindly, 

Ne’er struck a heart more courteous or more kindly ; 

Never stern Law more pleasant guise took on, 

Than in the House’s common friend, now flown 

From friends and House alike, but still to live 

In all that many memories may give 

Of immortality. The frolic whim 

Of Punch’s pencil oft his friend would limn, 

In humorous masquerade, that might not hide 
pleasant , the port of honest pride. 

Farewell, Gosset! In this pictured page 

Shrined for the pleasure of the coming age 

Live on! Great ones might covet the green bays 

Sprung from St. Stephen's love and Punch’s praise ! 





PROFESSORS OF POETRY. 


Deak Proresson Poncu, 

In writing concerning the Professorship of Poetry 
at Oxford, the Daily News asks, ‘‘ How should a Pro- 
fessor of Poetry lecture?” Jluw? Why, he shouldn’t 
lecture at all. He should sing. Ona fine day, when it 
happened to suit him, he should loll in a well-cushioned 
punt, beneath some leaf-shaded spot on the Thames or the 
Cherwell, with a silver tankard of something-and-ice, and 
plenty of cigarettes handy. And then he should sm 
whatevcr he might have to say, ge himself 
on the banjo. Now, I would ask, can Mr. Francis 
Turexer Parorave, M.A., of Exeter College, sing and 
play the banjo? If not, why is he appoin Professor 
of Poetry * to the University of Oxford. I only wish I 
had been up in time, and then I would have had the ap- 
peiatment myself. I would have shown them how to 
sing and how to play.t Yours banjocosely, 

The Lazeries, Tue Lazy MinstrRet, 

* The L.M. és a professor of poetry—but henever practises 
what he professes —Ep. L 

+ He has done nothing but play ever since we have known 
him. When he comes for his screw he will sing—sing very 
small, too.—Ep. 








Nocturne in North Lambeth. 
(By an Indignant Radical.) 


An, yes, we'll remember this night of November, 
The trick of Sir James CLARKE Lawnence; 

Who swelled with vain glory, and—let in the Tory ! 
A treason to hold in abhorrence ! 

Our own plucky Watrer the case strove to alter, 
Bo let ell trus Beds in the nation, i 

With tongue and with pen, give ovation to Wary, 

For North Lambeth requires (W)renovation ! 
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PAPER-KNIFE POEMS. 
(By our Special Book-marker.) 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 

I. 


Decl pervercen ot Shomer Seain viene fen 
) ors 
And their nemes?—how aboard! for all good children know— 
ed — Gairrira and as. and a, oi 

ve sent us a@ Quick, quick, cu rng— 
And examine the as I lazily sing! 


The Village Blackemith here behold, ’tis illustrated well, 

By Garrett, Tocker, CopELann, by SHEPHERD, and by S¢HELL, 
Child Pictures, sweet, Dickens, and 7am o’ Shanter, too, 
oe ee Commnee 8 illustrations you must ys <= to view. 
ow boys e The Briny Deep—it savours t spray— 

The tale is told by Captain Tom, with cuts by Captain May, 

The Cruise, too, of the Theseus "ll read Se pure delight, 
The sketches ome Fo.ter, avd the yarn, by Asrave Kwicut. 
While Banwaun's Master of his Fate, to -yoa’ll 4 er refuse: 
‘Tis translated from the Swedish, with es by Hvertes. 

A Soldier Born, a record is of ba’ oa and fierce— 

’Tis written well by Pexcr Groves, —%. pictures are by Pzance. 


The girls will ne’er miss Girthood’s Days, and, mid the many tomes 
Omit Through a Refiner’s Fire—'tis written by Miss Hotmes. 

A Generous Friendship, they Il peruse ; they likewise will I wot, 
Enjoy The Bunch of Berries, for it’s told by Leaper Scorr. 

Miss cam 8 Fearless Frank, you know, and Miss Wavan’s Little 


Will suit all bonny babies of the age of five or six. 

In Queer Pets, by Miss MrtLER, no doubt each pet will look. 
And in Rose-buds, will discover a most dainty little book. 

The Children’s Christmas Carols, too, each child will gladly scan, 
4 ith Repweap's music, and the saw © by Mrs. Herwaman: 

RI8s, is well told, 


hes’ Sacrifice —this story, by Miss N 
And the drawings, done by Heamme, delightful to behold ! 


Il. 


Here’s more dainty volu *re second to none— 
For they hail from the mansion of Biackre anp Sow! 


Four stirring books Georer Hewry writes, well worthy of his name— 
There’s The Dragon and the Raven, likewise, For Name and Fame ; 
Each book is full na incident, and ev'ry boy will say 

The Lion of the North is prime, and so is Through the Fray ! 

They teem with illustrations of country life and town, 

By Prear and by Sranrianp, by ScaOnpere and by Browne. 

The latter aptly illustrates the work of skilful pen, 

In Patience Wins and Brownsmith’s Boy, by clever MAnvILLe 


Fenn. 
Professor Caurca and deft Mazte, with pen and pencil show 
The wand'rings of a Roman boy Zwo Thousand Years Ago. 


The Searching for the Talisman, to like, you "ll hardly fail, 
So good are ScuOnnere's drawings to Fatru’s exciting tale! 
Be here’s The Penang Pirate, writ by Hurcaeson, and he 
Tells with graphic force and spirit a story of the sea. 
Little Totte, by Tom AncaeR, you'll not omit to read, 
With pictures done by Procror, which are _ good indeed. 
And last, not least, dear ip he isguise— 
With Brownr’s delightful drawings is a veritable prize! 


Itt. 


Babes’ books by the bushel, light reading in tons! 
Let’s look at the parcel from RovrLepeE AnD Sons! 


All children most delighted are—pray where ’s the child who ’s not ?— 
With all the clever fancies drawn by Ranpotpn Catpecorr! 
The Great Panjandrum Picture Book, and likewise, +. Blaize, 
Will give them food for merriment on many merry day 
With Romps in Town and By the Sea, they'll pas pass delightful times, 
As F = pictures paints for thom, and LENNAED writes their 
rhymes. 
And Every Girl's, and E Boy's, are Annuals to buy— 
Sach volumes as all boys and girls must annually 
Kate Greewaway’s new Almanack, you scarcely will forget, 
And A. B. C.’sa easure, with her dainty Alphabet. 
If little ones shi sleepy get, we counsel them to take, 
A“dose of Mrs. Barker's Little Wide-awake ! 
Gr'mm’s Fairy Tales, with Weanent's cuts you'll love to linger o'er, 
And the Fuiry Tales of ANDERSEN are welcome as of yore ! 
Escaped from Siberia, In the Brave 3 of Old, 
Are narratives by Hernr Frrrx most i 





y 
In A Sea Ci Miss Epwarps most clever pictures draw— 
To a pretty little story, well written by Miss Saaw. 


Iv. 


Another batch! A goodly show! 
It comes from Fiitoseece’ Wines & 


You must read—if modern heroes to worship you incline— 
On Honour’s Roll, "tis edited by Mrs. VaLENTINE. 
Masterman charms to-day as it charmed years ago 
Bat E. Sree > waver outsue extee chars bestow [ 
Upon Three Kittens little ones tedly will look, 

s Nursery Book, 






At Our hope and at Aunt 
Cog ‘uror story is, by Lewis, wees 
Hocxnne’s ‘Cricket doth a tale of —- 
Syloia? 8 Daughters your attention 

For Eprra Scanwet illustrates 















A MUGWUMP’S APPEAL, 


Tenens onus Dolly Menthe it her day 1 dropped 

AKING up m aily cana - er upon a 
little called the f Ballade of the I Sie 
B , and I dote on quaintness. _. ramp aoands quaint. So 


treat which f pc gence age 
argeang Sat = ore w Cg gabe rom jon 


_— — pert in my 
eas r, pointed m: chromatic pantonfes to crtomarde 

blans-and prosseaed $0 perusal 

Sir, L was gy se 


to perusal of this queerl any named 
anew) I may say diagus The ** ne 
from which I expec ted so much, thinking “i must be qoumethiz 
Villon-ous or Baudelaire-ish, turns est to Bre? in en — es 
parlance, the superior person veo aloof from po 
+= of the B , intended, I , to be oo way 4 - The 
Mugwump does not vote.” The ump as @ con- 
temptible being, who Coare . sg sh 8 in standing 
> +“ the press of practical eng 
Bat, Sir, Jam a Mugwump, if that is — a Mugwump means 
I never vote. gracious, no! The v of turning out 
on such a er as ~~ to plod gad the po booth ant 
my cross to a scrap of paper ina yo 
fustian and fresh cut planks makes me. shudder. I politics. 
They are so troublesome, so noisy, so uncomfortably warm. They 
involve horrors called Public ———.. What is a public meeting ? 
A distressingly crowded mass of perspiri namnnlly where the few 
talk loud nonsense, and the many make horrid noises to show their 
ap reciation of it. They whirl their arms about and shout 
ooray!” Tosee a grown man Rosteg e y!” is, to me 
an amazing sight. Only guy-boys and fools at a boat-race sh 
shout “ Hooray!” I could not do it to save my life. And as to 
clapping one’s hands—as all the listening idiots do at every other 
stapid sentence of the painfully emphatic speaker—why it absolutely 


hurts ! 

To me the country a nageten to be comfortable enough, without all 
this troublesome fuss about Reform. If any agricultural labourer 
is so singularly constituted as to be happier with a vote, he is quite 
welcome to mine, Il am sure. J do not want three acres and a cow— 
what could I do with them? And as to Disestablishment, so long 


as they do not disestablish Clubs, I do not care. I rather fancy, 


from what excited friends tell me, that that si y loqnacions, 
and distressingly earnest person called GLaDsTONE is ‘0 be 
down upon them as haunts of idleness and luxury, forsooth ! Well, 


if Reform means the abolition of i and uxury, Reformers 
must be madder even than I have taken them to be, What else 
is worth living for? 
es, I do not care for any Party. I dislike the Radicals be- 
ether are so dreadfully destitute of repose, and wear such shock- 
i > tel hats, whilst, as to the Primrose well J should say, 
some way after Peter Bell :— 
A Primrose loved by old Earl B. 
A yellow Primrose is to me, 
And it is nothing more! 


To the numerous “‘ Dames” of my acquaintance it a) bD 
sort of sacred oriflamme. They pester me worse than a lot of im- 

rtunate widows, and if they don't bring some of their pet Candi- 
dates to <a they ’ve done, the Corrupt Practices Act is 


farce and : 
MT desare [have writen qu uite a long: letter and am almost failing 
0 


into the unpardonable sia of ‘* emphasis Well the Parties may do 
what they like with the contre lene ws Sony de nt distant’ Wot 
That I hold to be phil y and form. And because I do so I 
am to be held up to the ridicule of angry Philistines as wt 
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ARMY & NAVY SCOTCH WHISKY, 


ae PINEST OF ALD SCOTCH WHISKIEs, 
4% per Dozen Onge ; Bis. per Galion ; Cash. 

Carriage Paid to amy Rallway Gtation in England. 

Order rene Ie A. or from 


ARCHD. AIKMAN & co, 


EDINBURGH. EBetiscjenrp 181 
Cheques crossed Royal Bank of ccoetnnd, 


COLLINSON & LOCK; 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM, 


The Finest Workmanship at the Most Moderate Prices, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREBT, 


w. 


ARTISTIC FURNITURE AND DECORATIONS. 





THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER, 


A POSITIVE GURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


‘Ibe best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 

Descriptive Pi , With Testimonials, tree. 
told y cakes” Is. 6d. and 2. te 
Mecotar Brerea Warten Comrany, Limited, 
28, Bnow Hill, London, B.C. 





Timportea @irect from the Plan- 

tations of that name, known to 

produce the finest Rum in the 
West Indies. 

This brand has Attained 

world-wide réputation for ite 

fine aroma, excéiient bouguet 

and extreme age. 

Sold only in square bottles with 

red capsules. 


Of Grocers and Wine Merchants 
every where, and 


CHRISTIE'S, 


265, Milton 8t., £.0. 





“The National Table Waters.” 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


Estastisnep 1825. 
Seda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
BoLp Everywuest. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R, ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henriet:a Street, Cavendish Square. 


THE IMPERIAL BROUGHAM 
iM ha ~ ape . great attractic +4 at the 
gai 

rat io phi id in the the lightest b .4 most He. 

Sale,and Drawings free ir te a Jno 0. Hea stON 

&c CO, %, Baavvony Sraver, Kinwixonam 


AY 


ae 


“Assoturety Puas.” 








THE NORMAL 


DIURETI 
APERIENT 





MAPPIN & WEBB 


HAVE THE LARGEST AND MOST VARIED STOCKS OF 


ou we PRESENTS seer 


USEFUL, AND 
INEXPENSIVE MEIGS. 


AT MANUFACTURERS’ WHOLESALE PRICES. 
WRITE FOR 


CHRISTMAS LIST, 
FREE, 





MANUFACTORY, 


The Royal Cutlery and 
Plate Works, 


SHEFFIELD. 


(CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. HOOPIN 

H. MILWARD & 60NS HERBAL 

WEST-END NEEDLE CASES, ana eMectual cure 

NEW HOUSEHOLD NEBDLE CASE. 
May be purchased from all Drapers. 


D! Ridge’s Foodie 














CONTRIBUTION to furnish forth an ELIXIR of HEALTH. 


SAMPHIRE 
5 Canbmatice ot fi taat w Beveoonagune, QS O A P, 


REFRESHING, COOLING, and DELIGHTFUL, 
drawn from the most Warrantable Svurces. 
In SUMMER.—Samphire Soap keeps the body pepe Bag 
ai ly perspiration, and Box F the normal seion Or 
In WINTER,.—Samphire Soap prevents chaps sehghbath oe 
the ekin soft and ligeome, in a manner no = agent can do. 








~ | ande Simba HA 


The OCEAN and the ANIMAL and VEGETABLE WORLDS laid ander |, 


GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
iy Fase. 


The delicious product of the 
Supplied to Her Majesty at 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 
——— with ri, yh es | tae 
GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for it at all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
T. GRANT & SONS. Distillery, Marwerens. 





SILVER MEDAL, HBALTH BAMISSTION, 
LONDON, 


HEERING’S 


~ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
mbit. CHERRY Aanik 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Penvevon sy Arrosk?- 
BENTE TO ree Rorat Dawven any Iureerat Ri eas 
Covars, axn H.K.H. tas Parcs of Waiee. 





POWELL’S 
BALSAM 


chemista sia Thrcuphout the bor Word, "?, RS. a 


yes & b Roberts 
Peele mF "There st eney 
, Santen n witabil ov 


THOMAS Powell, Blackfriars Road, London 


The ‘CRITERION / ’ CAFETIERE, 
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vein BA 


it fUaaovs 
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ite for Bc otiand :— 
LL & CO., Aneotit Bt, Gisseew. 
CHOICE E ROS a 


Crees contains 30 most 

Lees in emt Me 
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TAILORS 


GENTLEMEN 
BOYS 


AND 


LADIES. 


65 & 67, 
LUDGATE HILL, 


LONDON, E.C. 








“Jacx Tan.” 


SAMUEL BROTHERS. 





“Loree” 
(Trimmed Par), 


« Curerrerrieip” 
Rot Col M Collar, Veivetor Pur), 


Pa 
(Wing Cape aed Sleeves). 





“ Bron.” 





} 4 AB at 3 DESCRIPTION, 
BALL. TRICYCLING, 


COSTUMES, 
4 JACKETS 


AY ’ 
UADIES’ COATS. 































Pa bries, of which they are . 
inventors and sole manufacture, 
pues are 





‘tes of COSTU 
e. GENTLEMEN, BOYS, age — 














A New Departure! Magazine 


Literary Contents—24 Pages bright and piquant reading. 


Special Notice. 


The MAGAZINE OF MUSIC 
XMAS NUMBER sent post free for 1% 
stamps until January 15th 1886. A/fter 
this date, owing to Music being copyright, 

be 2/6, post free 32 stamps. 
envelope, MAGAZINE OF 

XMAS NUMBER,23 PATER- 
ER ROW, LONDON, EL. Each 
purchaser will receive with Magazine re- 
, tion of the famous picture 
WAGNER AT BAYREUTH. 

shed for P roprietor by W. KENT 
Sy Lendon, To be obtained of all 
ellers, and at Smith's R atlway Staiis. 


gr miss 


PRIZES for COMPETITION. 
£90 GOLD MEDAL PIANO, - 


lied to H.R.H. Prince ALB 
ICTOR by Challen & Sons. 
70 ‘BELL’ AMERICAN ORGAN. Y Es 
14 Verini Violin and Violin and Case, Song," A Breaking Heart.” By EUGENE ARTOT. 


Words by EDWARD OXENFORD. 
‘Who's Who’ Prize Con Competition. 


Sheet Music. 


36 pp. given with Christmas Number. 


The Botschafter Waltz. A HENRY KLEIN. 
* Both original and striking.”: 


Romance for Piano, By HELEN HOPEKIRK. 
“ The Ev roy tee Composition for Piano, 


By CARL REINBCKE (with Portrait). 
Everyone guessing 2 20 of the 37 Musicians 5g; “Ahoy! By ae a aay ! for 
in the “Who's Who Picture C -ompetition + Asalontae Gavowte, By MABEL BOURNE, 


will receive Song ** Princess of Thule” and 
Waltz “‘ Dream of a od The pernen 
guemsins correctly names of all 

ne aes" will 4-2 a 90 \ ho 
Cc GOLD MEDAL PIANO 


Which would you be, Dear? By H. KLEIN, 
Song for Little Voices and Tiny Fingers. By W. 
y 


Christmas Carol, “ Star of Morning.” 
A. COLLISSON, Mus. Bac. Illustrated. 
New Portratt of GOUNOD. ao _ Aaengeagh. 
“THE MUSIC OF THE WAS 


of Music 


CHRISTMAS YUMBER 








A UNIQUE XMAS GIFT 


“A Wonderful Shilling’s Worth,” 


Containing 36 pages Sheet Music, full size, and 
Illustrations, produced in the best style, pro- 
nounced by the Press the E BEAU IDEAL ul 
cation, for purposes of the delightful Art. 








in Handsome Cover. 








GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & C0., LONDON. 


gue LL OF 
STADOYS 6 roe 
"Go Te Day” 
Swart or {8B 

AX! ey jove. pnp THE 














“You Syounp Try Tuer, 
Myre Grove,” 
BEST HAVANA CICARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


reatest Connoisseurs, the keenest Buyers, and 
udges of value now purchase their Cigars at 


BENSON °§, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard. 


*..& Ms per 100, Bampies.5 tor ls. (14 Stamps). 








FIVE COLD MEDALS 


iBorwicks 


BAKING POWDER 


FOR CAKES. PASTRY &PUDBINC 





THE INTERNATIONAL FUR STORE, 


Prize Medallists, 
International Health Exhibition, 


163, REGENT STREET. 
SABLE, SEAL, MINK, and MARTEN 
MANTLES for LADIES. 
FUR-LINED COATS for GENTLEMEN, 
from £10 each. 

FUR CAPES for COACHMEN, 
FUR RUGS in Great Variety, 
Wholesale Prices for Cash, 

ONE ADDRESS ONLY— 


163, REGENT STREET, W., | =: 








EVERY GARDEN and every | 


RDENER suited with a superd collection 
of Roses. at prices ranging from 2s. 6d. to 120. 
Carefully packed, and Carriage Paid. For full 
particulars, apply to 
EWING & © & CO., Havant, | Hamrsmine. 








COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 

REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 

| States Government. 

COLT’S ‘FRONTIER’ PISTOL takes the Colt and 

Winchester Mazazine Kitle Cartridge, 44 ca 

COLTS pomes REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 

aud DERINGER ior the Vest ket; best quality 

only Cont’ t's Kevolvers are used all over the worid 

COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS snd 

LIGHTNING MAGA _ E RIPLES, ior [nd.aaad the 

Colonies. Price List free 

COLT's FIREARMS Co. ,i4, Fall Mall, Lesten,A.W. w. 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE 3 








D. F. TA TAYLER & CO. $ 





jR FI 






The most useful and oqenem 
Pins can be bought. 
SOLD BY ALL DRAPERS. 
Gamurta (Poser Fass), 64. Sraurs. 











89, Newgate St., London, E.C. 






















Mme. WORTH, 


ARTISTE EN CORSETS. 
“When Nature Pails, then art steps i” 


olstne in in Town at 
unt: are res 

invited to call or send for 
Mapame da Deserip- 


tive > 
A is specially 
ottanind to, and every Corset 







CORSETS « 
every figure (en ong 
deformities, 
spinal complaints, A, ee) vm 
guin 
Mur. WORTH’S REHADY- Y. MADE GUINEA 
CORSETS in white or 25s. in black, from respect 
able Outfitters and Dressmakers. Agents appointed 
“WORTH ” stamped on busk iastenings aod 


inside Corsets. 
134, NEW ET, LONDON, W. 


STRE 
(Adjoining the Grosvenor Gallery.) 


BROOKS 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


The Only Gold Medal i 
THEBESTFOOD 
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